CHAPTER II

IN ENGLAND

NEARLY a whole day was lost in Plymouth getting
ashore. But once landed, we found a P. & 0.
express in waiting ready to carry us to London. It
was quite dark when ^e left Plymouth, but the
tedium of the long journey was fortunately relieved
later on by the moon appearing and lighting up the
country along our course. It was very nearly eleven
when we steamed into Paddington and, as expected,
I found my English mother waiting on the platform
to welcome me " home.11 The reader, I am sure,
must be puzzled to read the last sentence, so I had
better, before proceeding further, put in a line in
explanation. Eight years ago at Easter-tide, I
happened to be in Rome and one afternoon as I
was moving out of the lounge of my hotel, an
English lady somewhat advanced in years turned
round and asked me if I was the Mr. Wadia whose
name she noticed on the hotel-register. When I had
satisfied her curiosity, she went on to inquire if I
was related to a gentleman of my name who resided
at Richmond many years ago and whose family she
remembered knowing intimately as a girl. On my
replying that he was my great-grandfather, therecom-
menced an acquaintance which in the course of years
developed into a close and most intimate friendship
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